THE   BUSY   LITTLE   LANE

Much gratified, he drank their toast,

And subsequently laid
The naked facts before his host,

Who understood the trade.

Publisher", said he, "regards
Your work as mainly sent
To serve the heavy-hanging bards
For cheap advertisement.

"So far from feeling inward pain,

He shews a sense of wit;
He hopes your humour may attain

To make a thumping hit.

"Already tasting better times,

He sells by twos and fours;
The public has to buy his rhymes

To see the point of yours" '

As far back as December, 1 894, the topical rhymesters
had found a subject for their wit in John Lane and his
'nest of singing birds'. Here, for example, are some
'Lines Addressed to a member of the Hogarth Club',
by 'Isaac Watsisname*:

'How doth the busy little Lane

Improve the Bodley Head;
He gathers round him, day by day,

The authors who are read.

How rapidly editions sell;

How neat the pages too;
He labours hard to bind them well

In pink and buff and blue.
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